, 
















Li ! 












The Uifttrie ef 

The very bottome and the foulc of Hope, 

The very lift,the very vtmoft bound 
Ofall our Fortunes. 

Dorvr. Fayth.aftdfowefhouTd, 

Where^now remaincsafweetreuerfion. _ 

Wcmay boldly fpend vpon the hope ofwhatt’is to cofbe fit 
A comfort of retirement liues in this. 

Hot. A randeuous.ahomc to fly state, 

3f that theDiuell and Mifchance loolce btg 
Vpon thetnaydenhtad ofouraffaifts. 

IVor. But yet I would voufFather hadbecn hecrc t 
T he qualitie and heirc of our attempt 
Brookes no deuifioiytwill be thought 
By feme, that know not why he is away', 

That wifedome, loyalty, and mcere diflike 

Ofour proceedings, kept theEarlefrom Hence. "r 

Andfhinke, how fuch an apprehenfidn 

May turnc the tide of fearcfull faction. 

And breed a kind ofcjucftion in our catife. 

For, well y r ou knovv,we ofthaoflringfide, 

Mufl kcepe aloofc trora flrifl arbitresnent, 

And flop all fight-holes, cucry loope, from Whence 
The eye of reafon may pric in vpon vs : 

This abfence of your Father drawes a curtaine, 

That fhewes the ignorant, a kind ofreare 
Before not dreamt sf. 

Hot. You ftraine too farre. 

I rather of his ab fence make this vfe, 

Itlcndes aluflrc and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to your great enterprize, , 

Then if the Earle were hecrc : for then mufl thrnke, ] 

, Ifwe withouthis helpe, can make ahead 

To pufti againft thcICingdome, with his helpe, j 
We fliall, or turnc it topfle turuy dowse : 

Yet all goes well, vet all our ioynts arc whole. 

D<wf. As heart can thinke, there is not fuch a word 
Spoke of in Scotland, atthis deamcpffcarc. 

Enter Sir Tib. Vernon. . . _ 

I Hot* 


Henric the (earth. 

Hot. My coo fen Vernon, welcome by my foule. 

Ver. Pray God my newes be worth a welcome. Lord. 

The Earle of fVffimerland^ fcauen thoufand flrong, 

Is marching hitherwards, with Prince Iehn. 

Hot. No harme,whattnorel 
Ver. And further, I hauelearnd. 

The King hirnfclfe in perfon hath fet foorth. 

Or hitherwards intended fpcedily,. 

W ith flitong and mightic preparation. 

Hot. He mall be, welcome too 5 Whereis his Sonne, 

The nimble- footed mad cap , Prince if Wale t. 

And hisCumradcs, thatdaft the world afidc. 

And bid it pafTe? . 

Ver. All furnilbt? all in Armes? 

AH plumdc like Eflriges, that with thc,wmd«. , 

Bay ted like Eagles^hajung lately bath’d, 

Glittering in golden Coates like lunges. 

As full of fpirit as the month of May, 

And gorgious as thf Su,nnc at Midfommer', 

Wanton as youthfull Goates.wild.c as young Buis: 

I faw young Harry with his Beiicr on, 

His Cu'Hcs on his thighes,gallantiy armde, 

Rife from the ground like feathered 
And vaulted with fuch eafcjnto his (cate,. 

As if an Angelldropt dqvync from the Qopdes, 

T o trirn'e'and w inde a fiery pegafus, 

And'witch the woild with noble Horfc-manfhip. , 

Hot. No more,no more; worfc then the Sunne in Match, . , 
This pray fe dotlinourilH Agues; let them come, 

They ceme like Sacrifices in their trim,, 

And to the firc-cydemayde of fmpkic War-re,' 

All hot and bleeding, will we offer them:,, 

Thcmayled Mart(lu\\ on his Altar fit _ 

V p to the cares in Blood. I am on firc_ 

Tpheare this rich reprizaU is fonighV, 

Anti yet notours. Come, let me take my Horft, 

Who is to bcarc me like a thunder-bolt, 

Againft the bofome ©fthcTrwcr oftVafee^ 
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